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be bud thel

through him, but
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' b not move,” p- Fy m;ﬂ"l‘r&l.l m.l:em!::ﬂd:. Tc.l::l lhltlllharléan. l‘:w famous American sollies, and from two burning houses senss o keep his the
" . : CAVA mander, w - = s

SINOFEIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS, The Crown Prince smiled. % of French dragoons, and  beyond term | SRS '.‘:;.." ﬂ?.:‘?.:.wumﬂ b::".u.::-o:: -.g::} tr.'t‘“m. ) ;
| Osinl Lodwig von Leus Walsam, & eaptatn of Jaudwig colored and hesitated. o among the beeches and the firs wers g nding with Moltks and Sheridan Uespair. Meanwhile the princelings “Not a ba " mused YN
. ‘l.‘ bimmy, i st Bme on furlongh, Thes “From sheer sxhaustion,” he stam- ¢ the pointed turrets of a gray chateaun, .., thon(’hlmllor of the Confedsea- Of the hillside were eating & luncheon “You may know & h
I cﬂl. borhoud reetbeart, lis cousin, Mar- ared “I must have fallen asleep, £ With brimming eyes she saw an o= oo 00 eassior tunle and boots, of chops and peas and drinking bum- women, but your judg ol §
- amiach, & Prench girt, and destares to o 0y T L L T proad d cer ride forward from the Freanch out- y,yaring lika a giant of flssh &nd Dera of sherry and clarei—the guesce ot worth that” and Ludwig

Ber thet his affection for ber remaine, War b o a8 ay= ¢ post, saw the exchange of salutés .....10 ahove the little American. Bine of an Emperor-to-be at the grave ot his Angers.
between Franos and Prumie, and ladwyy light. The peasants had gone—Il and when the brief pariey was ended o L0 b Viate rosting on his an Empirs dead. “I say, that's

. 10 join the siaff of the Cronn Prince,

could hear the sound of camnon.”
Marcelle's heart beat wild with joy.

the Blue Hussar swing hla hand to
itls brow and wheel his horse toward

sabre hilt, his white forage cap was
tiited backward toward his beefy

In the valley below & wr tched man
sat writing in his heart's blood: *

"“Then o

the groop of uhlans on the green made. .
Masenlle visiting thevs, A strong detsc'ment of TH8 Dbatils began baofore Ludwig besids her, neck. Thows bulldog eyes, shaded by having boen able to dis at the head o
- oy Laduis’s A reached the Clerman lines. The sere "“ﬂ',',. fp,.,,ff,a he  Inoked, she bushy brows, with_the puffed and of my troops, there Is left to :m".:“ rd
Ulkied W Maroslle, Ludwig sscapws to bear mill. thought. &% he trotted up the high. IWollen underlide! That jaw of ifon! me but to place my sword Your amateur
Sy Boms 1o Mis ommander, Areslie ridems to D7IN6 WaS Dot dus to Rim Bhe ' road. arect in the saddls, with sword WHAt a fuce of will and strengthl Majonty's handa,” whils In the wos
the French commander to warn bim of the Ger. PoOMed to touch heaven! a-clanking and sabretasche of silver, He edged nearer and listened, while cutside his windows the tumbrile
man plans, A bettle Is fough!, remiting is & *'1 hastened to the sound of the blue and red the Chisf of the Genaral Htaff ex- the wounded rambled amid & seeth-

o Hesash defeut, Ludwig disores Marosle shout
o b abol with other prisscers In the raslle
whare the lan! French stand was made, and shich

Mageells bad isapired, Mo saves her, The Crown Nassau HRegiment debouching trom ¢ sullled plume of white, How proud Prinoce on the left, advancing like the |5 ing whils the royal host did the
Pejaee writes snl domands Ludwig's regort, the woods—my countrymen, alr'’— ahe mpof this tall, blond enemy she arms of a horseshos, with MacMa- h:l?i'l of the al fresen board. His
i “"Wall!" sald the Prince suddenly. loved: but ahe knew the parting must hon's haploss army betwesa them. fillsd  with Poor
E 2 1 m be u Ul peace came—or fore “Napoleon will likely be one of the France! homas of his o days—
CHAPTER XIV. “The battie had begun, sir. the heart within her sank. prises,”’ he heard the littis American he loved ber yat alast some-
Eleventh Corps had already turned They sald but little as they rode to- gy, where Lo the southward bayopd Lhoss
' (Obtiamed.) the French flank and my Information p&:’o: t.::uil t::m: t:::ltml ':; “l::mqgth ahook t!':“u h;:’m‘ incpedul- bluish hills waa Marcslle.
& wo med ously. . 0 0% too AroAs walked alome
! The Iron Cross. was valucless. The headquarters ware thelr thoughts, but after & Lime he . to be caught in such a trap; “’:‘.m “:‘:‘“ 0o
¥ HE young officer lookedq UPO8 the belghts of Bchwelgea—ave slanced up suddenly with & Bopeful he has doubtiess slipped off to Paris” the faint and intermit
: Kilometres across the battlefleld. 1 1nok in his blus ayes: Ludwig caught the plercing eyé of the laughter and muﬂh. a
straight &t his chisft and was dismounted, It was im {ble “Headquarteras will ba at Eﬂﬂlll 13- Moltks, He had ap ched 100 near, s was thinking of that -‘,m
spoke modestly, 10 the .., oo0rt while the battle lasted. My night,” sald eagerly, “and the 4n4, covered with confusion, De tween the lines and the wuids sbe
» manner of a soldler: to WHI T8 - Second Bavarian Corps should be at giepped back among the srowd of :
. i ! countrymen were fighting. Lembach, It would be safe for me Hereditary Orand Dukes and Berene “f am a trdllor te Wance; for, '
Pursuant to orders, Your g4, pegjtated. The Crown Prince to ride across.” Highnessss, aidon-de-camp and eourt Ludwig, I love v
Royal Highneas, Capt. Egerton and L jo0ked at him. “No, Ludwig, not until PIBC: 0::1!0; functionaries, who encumbered the fa of a cavaloade diattered
with the men of our command, recon=  «yau Ald what every Prussian offi- gm-;n'.har. my fathet Is a Gens Urul.. Hc.?lt:?'urmm with their B:I‘ru:- behind, u.lt_ be :’i: :’ot h'l A il
/moitred yesterday afternoon ACTOSE ,op would do—you fought” “Yes, Marcelle,” he answered, “I ’upl.ul this fiotsam and jetsam * on nm:id \tu lu.n.*
«sthe Lauter, entering the ensmy’s tef- .1 rgported to the colonsl of the understand.” royalty, 50 he drew away and sst  “Guy,” he called, with a thril of
ritory through the Mundat-Wald, g hiy.seventh, sir,” sald Ludwig. He would have um:.-; 1::?.':' be- am: on th:o ground to rest. He wan joy, ers and
near Roth. Toward dusk we got In wjy he charge upon the Gelssb rg & fora tha dragoons o and hot and sick at heart as ‘pecoversd from his wound! He must

touch with a division of the enemy

! ng into camp near Wissembourg. ¢o rally it and take command. In the his burning glance she read his "gl end? heels flew t hand
Is cavalry wan surprisingly Inac- Gelmsberg castie | found my cousin Rt mawig” she aald, and as nllm-th o?“:n!“i'“m?'wm‘ﬁy? "mw.l?u" chelr oveaM mmm
LS04 e DS AEI 19 BWNS SOVEE. SERIIE U & B they watohed the raln drops dot tho ygreen and ful under the cloud- 3‘-'::..4 -
the forest several kilometres to his  iiin nand swung siifiy to salute, grotind, & strange, sad’ DSAULY WAS lens sky! Palt What an i h::'d o f
. pear, keeping well under cover of the _ " Your Royal Highness, I have re- upon her face. Her desp brown ey®d of (hought—for thers, on the of IIII"IJW Crown m' ’
woods, 1If were seen by the in- ported. waors noft with vague desirs, but tears g wood scarce half 4 mile away, ublan 3
. we were For a moment the tall, fair bearded filled them as he touched her “and 10 pennons Auttered. f.': the autamn
_ habitants in the twilight, as seams Prince studied the young soldier with iy @ eios and through her heart swept e o Trerian oS e

probable, we wers no doubt taken
. for a patrol of the enemy. The com-
“sand wore forage caps, and with our

guns,” Ludwig went on, “and reached
a forest” I met the Eighty-seveath

company loat ita officera; | was forced

his keen blue eyes. Meanwhile a gray
haired officer of rank stepped
from the door.

“Pardon me, Your Royal Highness”

{ ‘. 3 .‘a,.

" fl
> ¢

ll-ﬂ‘lll inst his
charger's shining ln‘.l.‘fac hand-
some, sunburned face aglow beneath

the red-bagged busby with Its un-

of France and Cer-

\!
e they been there—but in

many, had they

determined fear.
“"!'.'lnlmour oblige,” he whispsred.
e —

lainad ths movements of the lroopa:
e Prince Hoyal of Bazony on the
right bank of the Meuss, the Crown

well. Marcells, Marcellsal Always
the thought of har. Would this war

dered nt Bedan.
Above the red tiled town flonted a
yellow tipged

ing, surging horde of fugitives.
Ludwig watched the Orand Dukes
and the Highneases eating, drinking,

uqf of dark y
amoks, while ming with the deep gone

light blue attilas, bratded In white, Eznfﬁ‘lsl"f“éuu';f°3::"u'ﬁ': - ¢t Pl CHATFIELD TAYLOR CHAPTER XVI. volcéd detonations of the cannon &

Y might pass. at a distanoe, for French FUh v o0 eport.” :.:Q « : hfﬁmar‘vu;m-«mwm!" Eagles of Empire. :uv'mc acund aross from the forest
f Garenna liké the erackling of a

LY hussars, eapecially as, befors cross- wywnat have you falled to report, i e HE of the sun were milllon tw! Oft _to the t the

: ing the Lauter, I had seoured n bolt "5.‘;,',{;‘,: ‘u:; ‘1::;« “:.'."lféux Royal RO 00 0000000000800 000 0000000000000 0DCOOTUOUT ':‘:" {n the west. Upon Gharred and ruinbd houses of Ja.

-

' wife live alone,

of red cambric which we wrapped
. around our legs when in the saddle.”
A olever expedient” interrupted
the Crown Prince approvingly.
" Lmdwig’s eyen glistened with pride,
" wAbout dark,” he comtinued, “‘we
@me upon a small patrol of the
- , and were obliged fo beat a
} rotreat Into the Mundat-Wald—
@vidamtly undiscovered, as mo pursuit
wab made, We were well in the rear
‘ot the foros at Wissembourg, and
thoroughly satisfled that one division
of the ememy had been thrown for-
hastily without supports. By

making a long dstour through the re

mountains we boped to reach the
trontier before daylight"

Hb»s hesitated.

#Continus,” sald the Prince impa-

L X horees were winded and the
men were fagged. We came upon &

- garmhouse in the foreat, We found a
peasant woman thers alone."
* ¥ uAlone,” muttered the commander.

The color rofé in Ludwig s tanned
ace.

»It afterward appeared, Your Royal
Highness, that my cousin, Mademol-
gells ds Lembach, was conocealed In &
qlnl.bu-pro-."

“A spy!"™ sald the Prinoce, quickly.

Highness," he stammered.

gray-haired officer smiled. “He
falled to report, sir, that during the
final charge upon the Gelasberg pos'-
tion he scaled the high wall which
surrounds the castle. In the face
of a murderous fire from the windows
he dropped into the courtyard and
opened the gate for our troops. I am
& veteran of three wars, llrt_ but 1
have naver sesn & braver act.

A murmur of astonishment ran
th the room. Ludwig saw dimly
the admiring facea of his brother offi-
oors.

“Col. won Grolman,” answered
the Prince, “I thank you for supple-
menting Capt. Count von Leun's

en, with dignity and kindness n
his face, he turned toward the young
alde-de-camp.

“Capt. Count von Leun,” he sald,
“on behalf of the army I have tha
honor to command, I thank you for
your services to-day. I shall take
srgonal pleasure In recommending
you for the iron Crosa™

Ludwig triesd to quell the emotlon
rising In his heart. Through glim-
niering eyea he saw his young com-
mander, broad-shoulderer and mag-
nificant—a msecond Ariovistus leading
his warriora Into Gaul. Hes could
bm kissed the ground on which ba

stood,
“Ah, sir!" hs stammaered at last, “1
am unworthy such an honor.”
*1 am the better judge,”
the royal soldler,
Then he turned and

A ve
some hurried orders to zln eoh

~0f=

“Ne, Your Royal Highness—not & stafy.

spy,” answered Marcells haatily. “The
*' peasant woman was my old nurss. I

* had ridden into the Mundat-Wald to

.- wisit ber—1 was there whea the Prus-
glans came—1I did not know my cousin
was among them. It was very natural,

- @ir, that I should hide.”

.+ *Very natural that you should hida"
! gaid the Prince, looking at her quis-
* sloally: “very unnatural that a young
.. girl of your evident position should

pe alone in a fores' in war time”
The Prince shrugged his shoulders

. goldly and Marcelle’s eyea fell.

“gurely, sir,” sald Ludwlg, "Your
Royal Highness does not suspect my
’ gousip of bein~ a apy!”

¥ " “Ime onemy is siways gullty until
s - proved inpoosnt” he answered, but

fliere was & twinkle in his gentie blue
" syes which Ludwig did not see.
. "Continue your report, sr"
eommanded.
*#  Then Ludwig told modestly of the
fight at the farmhouse and his escape
. qn Marcelle's horse with the wounded
Egorton, He dilated with glowing
golors upon his cousin's bravery, giv-
.. ing her full measurs of credit for
~-saving Egerton’s life as well as his
¥ ewn.

" mhe Hetened umbly—staring with
» - Justreiess eyes.

~ . ‘"Where !s Capt. Egerton?T’ asked
the Crown Prince, showing deep in-
tereat.
In a peasant's cottage, wsir, near
Riedaeltz.”
\ A prisone: !
“No, Your Royal Highness, The
pearant is from Baden. He and his
They can ba trust-

o ‘_la

Beyond the crowding officers Lud-
wig saw Marcelle—very pale, very
lithe and tall—Marcelle, falr, llke a
iily. Her balr was looses, har head
thrown back;: her eyes wers afire
with prida st the honor he had won
—gven agninst her France. T"% mere
::auut'f of her, he thought—the love-
ness !

Then orders paswed and sabres
clanged upom the floor as muddy-
booted aides sped to the blddipng of
the Chief.

The Fourth Drascons hurried

pursuit toward Bowits; the Eighty. Pl

eiwhth Infantry deploysd toward
Riedseits; the weary regimenta ware
ordered into bivounc upon the battle-
fleld. At last the commander had &
momentary respite from the cares of
war,

Ladwig, alert onces more, placed a
chair beside the table.

“Another for mademolselle,” the
Crown Prince whispersd: then turn-
ing to Marcslle he sald: "You look
tired. Please do not stand.”™

The girl stammered her sratitode.

“Drink this, mademolsells,” ha
sald, offering her a glass of wine that
had been brought to him; “it will
refresh you."

Aha took the mesat beaides him

This handsoma blond  solfer,
whose voles was wso kind, whose
glanre was so wentla! Tt was hard
to helleve he was the hair-apparent
to a throns: harder still to realise
he was a fos.

“Ah, sir,”” sha murmurad, “If all the
Prussians wers like you wa French
would have to love .ur snemies as
oursalvea™

s blus evas glowad 111 sapphires.

“It Ia treason enouxh, my dear"”
he laughad, “to love one anemy."

She tried to mppear unconearned,
and falled utterly. But shs looked
very charming, he thoug ., with the
conscious flush in har pretty face

‘"Mademolsalle,” he sald aftar a
moment, T would not venturs tocam-
mand you to report as [ do my of-
ficern—but I am as curlous us & wom-

atrange talk of treason—the mystery
of the Gelssberg caastle! He under-
stood at last. -

As the story progressed the Prince
smiled from time to time—asmiled
kindly. Ile was wmused at the thought
of this modern Muald of Orleans
tramping through the gtorm to save
an army, nursing wounded soldiers,
rallying Turcos on the battiefield,
merely to atone for having been a0
thoroughly feminine., He thought her
very romantie, very French, very
much to be loved,

“My dear child,” he said, when she
had fAnished her story, "you heard
‘our cousin say he did not reach

eadquarters. t me tell you that
yesterday, at 4 o'clock, the order
to crosa the Lauter was Issued—the
army to march at daybreak, travers-
ing the Bee-Forest by four routes and
moving to the attack of Wissemboury.
Your cousin's plucky reconnalssance
In no way changed the order of events.
Your treachery to France consisted
merely in saving his life.”

The girl looked up—a glow of hap-
NI.MII was in her face.

"Ah, Your Royal Highness,” ahe
murmured, “how can I thank , wu?™

An amused smile stole across hia
handsome face.

“You are my prisoner,
selle,” he laughed. “I shall -elense
you on parole. That is, If you give
ms your word never to bear arms
Agaln. You are too valuable a gen-
eral for our enemics,” he added, ria-
ing from his seat. “Bhould you lead
any more French armies we might
be driven back acroms the Rhine"

Hhe seized his hand and touched
It to her lipa.

“l promise, Your Royal Highness,
I promise.”

e looked at her benignly, with
ntle eyes, then turned to the alde-
e-camp:

“Capt. Count von Leun”™ he sald,
“you will propare a room In a farm-
house where mademoisell® may rest
Then you will take an ambulance to
the “tuf where you left Capt. Eg-
erton. [ hope he can be moved."

*“His wound is not sorious, Pir—a
ball through the fleshy part of the

mademol-

- you return,” continued the
Prince, “you will, with an escort of
oavalry, conduct Mademoisslle to the
French lines under a flag of truce."
“Yes, Your Royal Highness,"” mut-
tered the young officer. He stood
erect and stiff, with hand at “‘Salute,”
but his heart beat a wild tattoo of

Crown Prines turned away.

“1 detest this butchery,” he mur-
mured sorrowfully. “Yet It s my fate
to be led from war to war, from bat-
tie flald to battle fleld. It is hard for
one who cares only for the wellare of
his peopls.”

Thus they parted--the living Prince,
whosa pstrangth was to be ever
dimmed by a futher's glory and tha
ineMiclent dead.

“Coms,"” whispered Ludwig, and he
and Marcelle followed.

regimental band was playing the
Latheran hymn “Lobe den arrn,
den machtigen Konig der Ehren.” To
the glory of God the Viotor the chords
of pralse resounded, while fair-haired
soldlers howed their heads in rever-
ence. Hplendld In the “blood-red sun-
sat of a dying ohivairy,” the royal
congquearor stood listening.

CHAPTER XV.
Between the Lines.

RE

glimmered
light

in the
when Marceilo
rode forth from camp, and

onrly

rode her own horse, she was with
Ludwig—and “the roaring of war had
coased upon the alr”

He seemod to read her thoughts,
for he drew from next his heart &
bow of scarlet ribbon.

“Always!" he sald, preasing It to
his lips,

*The colors of an enemy,” she
murmured. He leaned toward ber
from the saddle,

“Ah, Marcelle,”” he whispered,
“there Is a love which Is deeper than
love of country.”

Bhe smiled and patted the neck of
her Thorse—then her face grew
thoughtful.

*Have you forgotten what I said
that day when you came to bid me
goodby?™ and as ahe spoke she kept
her eyea fixed full upon the ground.

“No, Marcelle,” he cried, “you sald
‘Dovlesse oblige'—and it told me other
women are to you as witherad feld
flowers to a splendld rose, and when
my eyea had seen your daring | knew
that It was true'

A pure, throbbing fire thrilled in her
heart and eropt up to burn within her
face, but she made a bold effort to

quell it

"Ludwig” shs faltorad, *1 fear
you have forgotten what I mald to
my father that day. I told him that
should we mest again we would not
forget our duty.”

"“Doss duty forbld me to think only
of you, to breathe only for you, to
live only for the day when this hate-
ful war shall be ended, and 1 may
come to you and say: Marcelle, I have
loved you always?

He must have ssen—for he gased
long enough—the quickened play of
her breath. But while he walted for
her to mnswer, she looked above his
ruddy, soldier face to his brown fur
bushy, and from the sllvar scroll
above his brow she read aloud the
words embluzoned thera:

“With God, for King and Fatber-
Iana!"

The wind caught the waving halr
which curled about her pneck; her lips
had the curva of tha love god's bow—
and he thought that her eyes put
tha sunlight to ahame.

“Then, Marcelle,” he sald In & low,
thrilled voice, I am a traitor to my
King—for 1 would dis for you sooner
than I would for him."

Bhe grew blush-red and @&ivimely
happy.

“And I am a traitor to France,” she
murmured trembling, “for Ludwig, I
b" ?mu__

““Oh, blessed Marcells,” he cried;
but the words he wished to wpeak
seemead all inndequnte.

‘Wo, for a brief tims they rode on In
rilence, while fear and joy trambled
togethsr In Marcelle’'s heart as on that
night In tha Mundat-Whald.

Trombling she lifted her eyes to his,

“Lot me say it again, Ludwig,' she
whispered, “'1 love you—I love you."

“You are splendid, Marcella!” he
eried, *1 will never conss to love
vou!'

“No matter what comes in this
hateful war?"

‘“*Though all the world ahould go to

war.”

“Oh, Ladwig, T fear—but—but never
mind; I love to hear 1t.*

“Marcells,"” he sald in o low, earnast
voles, “‘you and I have been In the
whirlwind, such a whirlwind of atrife
and battle s T cannot realize— but If
wa both llve it is only the beginning.
Dearest, I have walted all my life for
vou, and now I lava found you

[ oigm service. ‘Ths stran

I the hill crest - stood the
gray-halred Kiog of Prus-
sla, with glasses levelled
at the battie-field; mear him lounged
tho Great Headquarters Staff, princes,
generals and court officlals glittering
in the light of a Beptember day. In
the valley below, the river Mouse
colled past the moated walls of
Sedan, and beyond stretched the
brown plateau of Floiag, where aa
empire crumbled.
Weeks had passed. At North, at

Grawelotte, on many another strighen sian

field, France had been defeatéd And
now one of Germany's three armies
besleged Bedan.

Ludwig -reached the group and
halted his winded horse; leaping from
the saddle he threw the reins to an
orderly and strode toward ths King.

The battle had raged since dawn.
He had beon with the Crown Prince
on the hill at Plaux while the blue
Bavarians of von der Tann stormed
the blazing houses of Baseilles until
the gallant French marines had
burned the last cartridge. He had
ridden then to the northward with
orders for wvon Gesdorff, and had
found a dying General

A moment on the firing Bue ot
Floing, where his countrygusw of the
Elghty-seventh were making a noble
fight, a greeting shouted to bpether
officers of twe squadrons of the Thir-
teenth Hussars chafing in a flald near
St. Mengesa, thea bask to headguar-
tars,

His memories of the bdttle were
montly of tramping, sweating regi-
ments on sun-scorched roads, of
rumbling caissons and the boom of

cannon on the hills beyond Bedan. -All“| inst

It had been a day of galloping, gal-
loping, or ploking bis way along troop
choked highways. How different it
hnd been at Wissembourg, where the
blood tingled through him. But the
thought of Wissembourg and Mar-
cnller——

Mechanically he touched (he brim
of his busby.
Majesty, His Royal Righness

report™—o

The fall, thin officar standing by
the King locksd wp at the sound of
his volce—gray, wrinkled Moltha,
with the pale, drawn fase of a alols-

tered monk and the ¢yes of & hawk.
He llatened while mrz:unc hussar
told in & few blunt wo of the suo-
onaxful flanking movement of
Kirehbach's corps; a smile trembled
on his thin lips; Givonne had fallen;
he Guards were debouching from
the forest of the Ardennes; the army
of Chalons was caught betwesn the
Nangea of his lron vies,

“Ha gptimmt"” hs muttered to him-
self, then he turned to Ludwig, “You
may walt for orders, Capiain,” he
said, and stepped away, but Ludwig's
face flushed with pride, for the great
man's ays had rested on his Irco
Croas,

He saw von Moltke unfold & map
and explain the movements of the
troopa to a short, thicksst little man,
in the dark blue uniform of mha du.u-
r bad a

atill smouldered, and ond

Bal
# upon the hiliside where a hun-
rod German puns were massed, Uttle %{:ﬂﬂ'

white puff balls formed, broke aad
floated away in streaks of flmy s
This monmu of battle, viewed ﬂ
safety m the rur.lu.b:lmm:m
mpeusc ']
|meanrbourg he
fought in the van of ths firing line,
and when the Crown Prince arrived
upon the flald of Worth he had
sont oping in hot hasts
%mh h to hasten the march aof

ths broad platsau
bursting In
the panic-stricken re~imernts surging
toward Bedan. Men were dying
a bieeding testament of the power
kings to alay, "‘while aumbars sanec-
tified the crime.” Wan, horrible warl
kill, with all the passion

they broke like the waves of a4 mad.
then

they
~the

tion.
fteady! There come the 8
gleam on their breasts of steel, r
sabres pointed tlerce—a shogk—
oursss—aroans—and horses reard
high. Down go the front men as |
from a lightning fash; the rideriess
mounta reccll upon the line, ths rear
rank men press on; they are falling
in front in a heap—but on, on we g,
with the huxles sounding charme.
Vietory! Vietory! The ground
tremblea to a thousand hoofs as with
a mighty rush. we sweap the plain.

It was Ludwig's frensied dream, for
those charging mites were full three
milss away. For half an hour the
battle raged, charge upen charge—
and then only tha whita specks were
left dotting ths brown piateau, while
the llving remoants flad toward the
foreat of Garenne, Rrave, final gasp
of a dying emplre—all for the honor

the stone-walled infantry P00
back to their lnes o WAS S

ose you. 04 Tellews

"T'm damped glad %o be
Engitah grunted. . “The
--:'.m.'uymw .

the Englishman.

Ludwix did pot asswer and fthe
blunt soldier pleked vp & handful
pethiss And bexan to hurl
the hu'l.‘llﬂl

lager
Jove, m

“T oughtn't
Lodwig, “dut 1

moment.
h "anh“'. g "!I’f- ean't
e A G
te him what yon 3:»—
I thought at one time that Mttle red-
haired actress would end by making
-

an ass of —
“That little red-hafred aotress,

2

thought Ludwig, and the mamory of

that night at Ems came back in vivid
colors to his mind—her face in the
mirror, the drea eyes, tha curving

te
Crown Prince. &-ltll;'
her and his
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of sympathy, whore the aoul .
moparch and the courtiers were
cles and day-dreams. Why was be @ = *

soldier? he asked himself. The ah= e
- i an. How cams you in the Geiss can't | ou o, T ean't lose you; and ruddy, weather-beaten o8 with of France Mps half parted, the subtle parfuma. = .
e et oy Lire sattia, whiep 01y last Sikh: 0w Prussian trumpets bellowed ! let vou Ko, T Eanit TR0 X Aoh keen, snapping eyes, & bulging neck, The firing gradually grew lsas, un- Then ahe stood beside him on the bal- #Wer was, “Noblesss oblige.” oy
) " ol the Prince sharply; “you left Capt. were In the Mundat-Wald alding hoarse from hill to hill, qay [ live to make you realise I and & tuft of beard on the ohin under til only the disheartened. spluttering ocony and whispsred—in & low, Then he heard the < R
Egerton with the friendly Badener. Prusslan captains to sscape.’ Ludwig rode heside her. valus the only thing In lifs worth his curled mustacha. He looked & shots of flesing troops answarad the prembl volea: “IL (s the wav a looking up he saw the A ]
Well " Fer ayes Glled with teass. They walked thelr horses slowly having—perhaps I I try to do that 1 soldier every inch. victorious skirmishers who closed woman fesls—untii—until it Is too m“‘“m e edn 00
Iy S0 10/ 10070 U0 WIREOE antt i TOUE  JIONGL INIGIN0M. . AN in side rd may keep your love ulways.” Whom could he be? Ludwlg won- ahout Sedan; then a white flag fut- late.” . dierty, .
I was for win said, “I thought 1 had betraysd my up the mountnin s towa Lems- And so they rode into the heart of dered. His dark blue cap with the tared above a gate, and n Bavarian “Guy,” he said, "that HNitls actress a part of his horse, as N . o
Borss of mademoisclle as well and --uutnlrl:r. 1 uma'tn warn our gen: bach, and the gullies and brooks be- the day; the sunlight thrilled, the liflrl;u lllli'l;‘l;:llﬂ hll?l tlomcul of the oMcer ::ln toward the town io sum- :. . M::;th A man might §o & an officer in plain blus tuale “‘“' o
L o eral, came too Inte.” p i y kewn alr tingled: beyond, on the edge oeh © nours; . ouss WAS mon a heaten army to surrender. ong way re worse." 3 N ot
#o on afoot " HAWR l"d“b::ulu o 0T nd, brokenly, she told him her "lUe the road drened to the musio of MEEH W rest, French suhres glaamed. saveraly plain, without galloons or or-  Meanwhile the declining sun spread "a.ot!" sald the Engiishman, *1 2°U° ®4P with two goid lsdves'upém :
break. I met soms peasan n & Loory. awollen waters, Whilte Ludwie rode slowly toward ders—yet he muat be a soldier of dls- over the vallsy Its ruys of hurnished know them, and they'ra all allke." bis shoulder strapa. ol
\ feld—1 Nid in & baycock. The & Ludwig listensd breathfessly, Her She wan refreshod by aleep, she the enemy's lines escorted by an tinctlon, He heard von Moltke speak- gold; a plilar of dense gray vapor Ludwig felt the warm blood tingle
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